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FALL.

THE season when the nights expand,
Whose suns desoribe o narrowing are,
When Nature moves lnto the dark,

Dim shadows of Death's silent laml.

Oreep stealthily and slow along:
Al dny the murmurs of o breoze
Jostle among the forest trees,

Andd 11 the ale with mufied song,

From yonder distant hills asconds,
Throngh which the morn a pathway Wroke,
A atmosphere of misty smoke

Mixed with the bine that there npomls,

Into the dun and mellow sky
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! exouse of its beiug his business, to take
| the reward, nothing more.
i So the mnatter rested, and I was minus
on dollars, which 1 was fully entitled to.
My business in New Orleans ut that
period wae of o eommercial nature, and
which brought me in connection with bu.
fsiness men. A lurge commereial house
[ met with a most serious loss.  One of the
[ purtners while at the post-office. dropped
[ Lis pocket-book containing some fifteen
| thonsand dollars in notes and checks. A
{veward of one thousand dollars was of-
fered for its recovery ; with its contents
[intact, On the morning after the loss 1
{ happened to be in the office, Be it un-
.nicran_md thut the ndvertisement was for
the evening papers, consequently no one

@

l

]

house."”
fuir way to muke o fortune ; and his ex-

while it agtonighed me for its singularity,

Several years passed. I was onccmore
inmy native city of Philadelphia, The
circumstances alluded to above had been
almost forgotten, and the man and his pe-
culinrities were things of the past.

Giirard Bank; this was in the year 1841.

imes, New Bloomficld, Pa.

“it's my business,” and left the .«tnru| Mine, you
| whistling, “ There's no luek about the

. . '
[ had some business to transact in the i

|
perceive, are writton hore.” |
“You are a philosopher.” 1,
“ No—simply a poet. I write verses'

[t wos evident that the man was in a| for amusewent, only.”

“When I first met you in New Or- !

traordinary luck at finding valuables, ) leans——"

* Ah, my dear sir, you anticipate ne. |

satisfied me of his honesty, The mye- | SBuy nothing of our first meeting. It was

tery was, liow came these things in his| a mere matter of business. There is |

way ? something more in this world than mere |
e ™ e P 2 - o

labor and worriment. T am still young, |
and can now retive from business with an !
income of three thousand dollars per an- |

num, for which I worked—nye, sir,
worked ! !
“But your business was to—"" |

“Find money.”
“ You surprise me!"”

fow who know me would propably shun
me.”

“Shun you! Why

*“ What is money-finding but a mere
refined name for rag-picking ? It is true
I dress better than that clnss do, and ear-
ry a gold-headed cane instoad of a stick
with a hook.”

“1 do not take that view of it.”

“ Thanks—I nocept your friendship—
[ um proud of it, for you are o man with-
out prejudiee.”’

* Sir, you are mistaken,
prejudice,”

“We are friends.”

[ cannot let the curtain fall on this
little drama! in real life without relating

Yir

[ am full of

L one more incident in connection with the

| was yet aequainted with the liberal re
.“-"rd ‘.'nl]’m: for "’]'”“-".ﬁ'-i W l']“_-{"r[: i | ccived that something was wrong.

|ing of the lose, when who should enter | \oi1 1o were standing at the puying tel-
the store but the ** Money Finder. He

The playtul swallows dip and dart 5
Now ln thelr reckless course npart,
And now In varions groups they fy.

* | Just as I entered the main room, 1 per-| " No doubt. Ir} the course of ten years  principal character. On walking |ll:\'f'[l
I have realized, from finding money and | Chestnut street with him a short time
returning it to the owners, upwards of | back, I remnnrked, 4s we were in the aet

twenty thousand dollars; thirty thousand | of parting at the corner of Chestnut and

Hov-

To-morrow, on the old gray shed

: G [ ler's desk, and as T heard the teller say,
They gather twitteriess and mutoe; | did not see me, as I wos Mtilllgmlm!\\‘lmt Y

Another day wise men dispute,
But eannot toll where they have fled.

Now dipimer grows the butterdly,
sSweeps Inzily on his Ingeed way,

| back.

t “Is Mr. Williame in?" he asked.
 “That is my name, sir.”

“ And this, I presume, is your proper-

“8ir, you must leave the package with

| "woae v
me,” I involuntarily stopped.

! gound of whose voice caused me to start.

“ Must!”" exclaimed the other, the |

I inherited from an unele.
“ Butthow 1s it ]m;-i,"-il}]l‘. Sil" to be so
successful 1’ .

¥ Bygtem, sir, and localities, In Lon-

| Third street:
* You hnve not lpl'dl"i('l‘ll A\'n'lll']n't'll“il.r

art during our walk.”
“Notto any oxtent,” he

ohservad 3

|
il it Rl ks ) . : . | Must, sir! There is no such word in | don, 1 returned to owners 1:]u\t:|rf!:-‘ of thir- | :-:-ml it h_:_ml not heen unprofitable,” show-
‘\,,\I;I;;‘;,:]:If,,,.:'::,r"|,|,1,:u‘, ‘::l' RS il o I'“'"'.]_'"g I”f" " 1""';‘"1',1.'"":1" my vocabulavy. I will not deliver up ty thousand dollars, . In Daris, "1“'_‘” ‘ g me a ‘_*“."' 'l””"“"“"“_‘ which he had
{ “Ah!" exclaimed Mr, Williams, open- | 115, monay.”” dell!illlilﬁihill" the word, * to | twenty thousand, and in Rome—well, in | been twirling about in his hand.
At l1it:!llfif1lll|llﬂii}' shidows come, ing the book. ¢ All right, sir; I thank | any man B‘-’ll the owner: You: ars ok | Rome I did less, but, what may appear ‘ He saw surprise expressed in my looks,
'If:l “I:‘{"(";‘l‘h"‘:‘;l\'::']‘:l‘,:::'l“‘::lm you sincerely ; hu[ how 1_111{ you know—" | the party who lost it, and have no move | Strange to you, | |n:.ul(: more, 'l‘]if‘ Pope | and added :
But miss the drowsy boetle's hum, * Your name, sir, written there, and I claim to it than any one of these gentle- | returning from a ride, lost a dinmond |« yoy trod on that note when

Acrods the Tnwn the frst dead lewf
Goes winding on its devious way.
I hear an old man yondsr sy,
“How Drief the snmmers, Al how brlef”

THE MONEY FINDER.

other papers.”

% Ah, yes. Bob,” ealling the boy,
“run immediately up to the Bulletin of-
fice, and stop the advertisement. Run

» | quick! Now, kir, excuse me, take this

' seat,” handing him a chair,” and T will

| men,”
[ Bnt, siv, you nre a stranger.”
“True, and being a stranger, 1 intend
to remain here until the owner of
money returns, I found it on the pave-
ment in front of your bank. You say

the |

orogs.  All eyes were upon his  Holiness
—mine were on the gronnd.  No one but
myselt thought of what might be lost in
guch a erowd, hence my luek. The eross
was set with brilliunts, o that in an in-

stant T suspocted who was the owner.—

you
\\‘t-l'l,'tr]l]lnbih‘. the Masoniec Hall, and I
picked it up. Sueh little pieces of paper
are not to be trampled on with impu-
nity, Come, dine with me to.-day—nay,
you must—so come along.”

- ——
W r:.h,‘}uu a che :_!;:fnr the reward nﬂu’ui: the money was drawn from it. The ..\\lu was 1 ||!1:~tulu.’1?. _ Hi Ilu‘ll'lut.‘-i% pre A Sell
BY COLLEY CINBEL. veward, sir 7 T was not aware that amonnt is litee—I buve counted jt— | sented me with this ring. It is valuedat |
= { you had offered one.” $20,000." 2 Leight hundred dollars, | [ - |
IRINESS o T wing | & Trae i Sedded & Styraneoe I CERTAIN constable, a short time
USINESS ealled e to New Orleans Irue. “]s there any one here who knows | airange . .{& R R SRS

in the winter of I836; I found the |

Crescent City alive with people, although
the yellow fever and cholera of 1832-3
had nearly decimated it. It was now full
of life, animation, and business. Crowds
of people, of an evening, filled the ho-

The young man quietly seated him-
| self; took up a paper, and began to read.
| “There, sir, i8 the eheck; it is the
amount offered for the recovery of the
book and its contents ; don't hesitate.”

‘“ Hesitate " excluimed the recipient,

this man ?”

“ Why ask the question ¥ II' T remuin
here—here, if' you like, in custody—does
it matter whether T awmn stranger
not "

or |

1T it ' A
At that moment he canght my eyo.— | * fuiled to find the owner.

# What—my busginess? Yes, it is.—
Sir, thousaud of dollurs ure daily lost in
large cities, which the owners never have
returned to them. In no one instance,
except small amounts not advertised, have
When 1 find

ginee, espied a tin peddlar persuing
his trade, and like a pickerel after s min-
now, he rushed at him and inquired

4 I Mave you a license to sell "

“No,” replied the itinerant vender of
pots and pans, 1 haven't,”

. . . it v vy 1 18, 81 3 = 4 . . | 1 ] 1 3 " 1.'-‘ l.‘—'. s We o I " o wse. "
%e.!s and theaters, wll_lle the practicing -I “0}‘;{-1' hesitate, for this, gir, is my bu A peculiar smile passed over his counte- | ® ten dollar note, 1 advertise it—so Well, sir, I'll attend to your case,
pickpockets were reaping golden harvests | siness. nanee, nnd without a moment’s hesitation, | ¥ith #ll amounts above that. In many | says the Dogberry.
from their nefarious trade.

I made it a

Ruising his hat gracefully, and twirling

he snid :

instances;, o8 you kuow, I have returned

“ All rvight says the peddler, * do.”

rule both from the necessity of the ense, | & gold-headed cane, he went out, whist- “There stands & geotleman who ean the money hefore it wns advertised at The eager official rushes off to the

aufety { i y i . i 5 ir i evi - y A it n " 3 11l % 1ce W1 " T
n;:‘d .-:det} to carry very little money | ling the same air he did on a previousoe- | (- @ for my being an honest man ! 11, nearest trial justice and obfains a war
about me.

On one oeeasion, however,
thirty-five dollars mysteriougly disappear-
ed from my pocket.  The fact I casually
told a reporter of the Picaywne, who
having nothing of more importance to
write about, pluced the following in his
city column:

“Our esteemed friend, Colley Cibber,
was quietly robbed of his pocket-hook
last evening, leaving him minus thirty-
five dollars.  Colley is a philosopher and
bears his logs with stoical indifference.”

I felt somewhat angry upon reading
the article, and in the course of the morn-
ing T intended to cull at the office, and
have some serious talk with the reporter.

easion.

“ What did the fellow mean ?” asked
Mr. Williams, ** By its being his busness ?
He is not a pickpocket.”

I then related my loss, and the return
of the money, and we all eome to the
conclusion that it it was really a very
mysterious picce of business,

I frequently met the man, but never
exchanged words with him, as [ had seri-
ous daubts in regard to his mode of find-
ing money. And yet if hie were a rogue,
why not retain the money? Here lay
the mystery.

Oug of the most fashionable ladies of
New Orleans, a Mrs, Whitney, lost a dia-

Thus appealed to, 1 stated that, * 1
know the gentleman only in the way of
business, and have reason to kunow thut
| he is an honest man.  Nor do I consider
| the question one to bhe discussed. The

proof’ of his honesty is so apparent in
| this ense, that T am somewhat surprised
it should even be questioned.”

At that moment o geotleman rushed
into the baok in a state of great excite-
ment, and loudly proclaimed his loss,—
The bank clerk, in a very significant
manner, pointing to my *“friend,” said :

“That man has found your mouey,
[ sir, and will not give it up.”

[ |

“As I know! Iow and where? Ah!
I recollect. I was in Mr, Williams' office
when you returned his pocket-book. I
did not think you saw me.”

“ Ah, my dear sir, if' yon had served
ten years' apprenticeship to money find-
ing, you would learn that the eye, like
the human voice, can be cultivated. 1
did see you on that occasion.”

“Tlave youn heard from the gentleman
who lost the money in front of the Gi-
rard Bank 77

Instead of answering me he opened a
small writing desk and showed me a
cheek [or one thousand dollars,

rant, and armed and equipped with the
awful document, starts on a chase after
the offending intinerant. Some time,
we believe, the next day, after a long
chuse, the representative Yankece was
found, and hustled hefore the justice,
who read to him the warrant, and asa
watter of form, of comse, asked him
whether he was guilty or not guilty.

 Not guilty,” says the vnabashed ped-
dler,

The justice and constable opened wide
their eyes to such contumacy. They had
not been in the habit of seeing such.

“Not guilty ?” quoth the former,.—

Pk b ) : . “Don't  you peddle goods  around
¥ Y I % That is false!” exclaimed the finder. - 5 - I. 3 ¥ I s
As I approached the office on Camp mond ring valued at fifteen hundred dol- | ., I would not giveit up to you, nor to # There, sirgwas a good day’s work ? | here? .
strect, T saw my man talking with a gen- | lars. Tt was returned to her by this man, any man unl:fw his olatia 'm‘r‘ fully “ 1t was.” \ “Yes,” replied the alleged cnlpI:ni
f 0 v + B s heo s or e need » ’ e - N e : =1y 3 b q H Al e 2 liet ok it Wa mye v 1 icense 2" ske
tleman. The moment he saw me he shout- | for which he received one hundred and established to my satisfaction. If this is | But I had still a better one lust week, | Well have you a licens nsket

ed out, only as reporters shout when a
little excited :

“ Ah, here he is.”

4 Yes,” 1 replied, “he
are the of

“ No more words, Colley, this gentle-
man has found your pocket-book.”

“ Stop, sir," said the stranger ; “ not so
fast. 1 found a pocket-book, It is for
this gentleman to deseribe its contents.—
I would observe, however, that the insin-
uation thrown out in the article by the
writer, that you were quietly relieved of
it, is entirely gratuitous. 1 found it sir.”

“The woney, sir, contained in the
pocket-book was a twenty dollar note on
the Canal Bauk, and a five on the Plant-
ers' Bunk of Lousiana, and afive on the
Mechanies’ Bank of Philadelphia.”

“Sir, there is your property.” And
handing me the bouk, he remarked, * It
affords me wuch pleasure to restore it.”

The appearance of the man, well-dress-
ed, well-gpoken, and evidently well-gdu-
cated, made me hesitate about offering
him a reward.  He scemed to understand

re [ am, and you

fifty dollars.  Another lady lost n neck-
lace equally valuable, and from the de-
seription she gave of' the person who re-
] gtored it, it was the same suecessful find-
er.  Perhaps T was the only one who no-
ticed the extraordinary coincidence in
this man being the fortunate finder of so
much valuable property. The resson
probably was, that from the moment he
made use of the expression, “it is my
business,” [ counceted him with subse-
quent cuses of a similar character.
Can money-finding be wmade s business ?
If so, how}]’ Here was u man returning

| property to its owners, valued at thou-|

sands, for which he received merely hun-
| dreds. He certainly wos honest, but by
[ what pecnliar pyocess did he arvive ot the
[ result of their earelessness, making it the
gource of his means of living? My cu-
[ ¥iosity was aroused, At the theater, op-

era, und other places of amusement I in- |

variably met him, he was invuriably
| ulone.  On the street he walked as if he
had lost something.
[ Ononegecasion I met him in the rend-

the gentlemun who lost it, |

wueh pleasure in delivering it up.
| found it, sir, in the street.”

0, thunks ! thanks ! The loss would
| have been thy ruin.  Give me your ad-
dress, siv. 1 am agitated now, 1 s una-
ble to act or say whatl intend to do.
“ There, siv, is my card.”  And as

turned to go out, he very politely handed
| me one, remurking, © I should be pleased
 to see you."  Aud he left the bank,
whistling, * T know « bank whereon the
wild thyme grows.” I looked at the card
he handed we. It bore the name of
“Thaddeus Middleton, United States
Hotel.”
| Shall T eall ¥ was the first (juestion
| that T mentally asked myself. However,
wy curiosity had something to do with
my ineiination, nnd T determined to puy
hiw a visit.

Wemet, Tt war in his room—a room
veutly Tarnished, as he suid, at his own
axpense,

“ 1 am somewhat ll.‘il‘lit.‘lllil!'._"

1

he oh-

shall Lave | BOt in venumeration, befitting the pocket,

he |

but a wore satisfuctory one to the mind."”
* How so0 7

“ T picked up a small pocket-hook on
Arch Strect, containing ten dollars. It
wag evidently the property of a poor per-
son,  There was i memorandum in a wo-
man's hand-writing, appropriating that |

|

| amount to parties whom she owed. Lund.

[T his was suflicient.

lord, six dollars ; baker, one dollar and |
fifty cents; grocer, two dollarg and  fifty
cente,  On the inside leaf, 1 noticed the
uumber of a house in Cresson's alley.— |
Tnquiving my way to the place, 1 found |
the nmmber—it was n small house.  Just
08 1 was in the aet of knocking, I heard |
a female voice say, * put it in the Ledyer) i
[ knocked, and the
door was opened by o decent looking  wo-
man : the inmates, beside herself, were o
young girl and n lad. T ealled, mnrm, |
in consequence of finding o swmall smount |
of’ money.’

* L0, siv, bave you

dellurs, sir;

found it?  Ten
ull the money I had in the

Rhadamanthng, in * sarenstieal”™ tones,
“0h, yes," says the traveling agent.
“Why," says the justice—quite an-

other exprossion eoming over his counte-

nonee—* didn't you tell this gentleman
that you kad no license ¥

“ No, gin."

“ Yes, you did ! shouted Tipstafll

% No, 1 didn’t,”. quietly replies the ped-
dler,

“ T sny you did,” vociferated the con-
stuble.

1 swear |

ddler,

& Well, what did you tell me, then I
Ton asked medf T had a license to

gell, and T told yon T hadn't, and [

baven't a licenge tosell.” continued the
peddlor, in an injured tone, “for T want
it !ulu-!ln]]l' with.”
L
Nothing Like Grammar,
Nothing like grawmmar! Detter go
without u cow than Lee) without that.—
Theve are numberless “ prolessors” who

didn't," still persists the

ll(?

. . " 111

. ' gerved, “and as I purpese to remain i world, and that owing tothose who would | go © tramp, tramp, trawmp, 1y boys!

it \ tatly y ka o TOUI ¢ y St Uharles A U\ Sy ; ! S e - S : : . e A
lll-_vllu.hlh!fi-u. a¢ he quietly yemarked | mg room of ‘]‘" St, Charles “"“ll; I'o | this eity several years, [ had this room | turn we out of the house if the rent was | stound the country, peddling u weak ar-
" . Y BUTDY RS i} & ’ " y= ¥ " - . H Jit $e 1 (13 ’ us'! W
with o smile : Yy Ssurprise, he wWas 1n warm dispute fittodd up o suit me. ||“_,.‘.! for instance. ticle, ]‘,Y which in twenty l]_,‘\, t]!i}

“ I gee that you hesitate about paying
me for my trouble—hesitate no longer,—
Finding money and restoring it to the
owner 15 my business.”

Llooked at the man in surprise.

“ Your business

“ Yes, sir. But T have no fixed per
centage. 1 leave that to the parties.”

“Then, gir, 05 the amount is not a
very lurge one, will that suffice #” hand-
ing hiwm the ten dollar note,

*“ Fully, sir ; the five would have been |
sufficient.  Good-duy, gentlemen,” and |
away he went, whistling an air from the
lust operu.

“Well,” exclaimed the reporter, ** that
is about the coolest pieco of bLusiness' 1
ever witnessed.  What does it mean 7"

It means simply this—that he made

with several persons upon the subject of
| the erevasses, one of which had but ve-
1 cently eeurred. I soon discovered that

' he wus not only well read but perfectly |
[ conversant with hydraulies and mechan- |
made, |

[ies. T remewber one remark le
| which came very near, subsequently, be-
!' ing fearfully confirmed, e said ;
| “The time is not far distant when your
beautiful eity will be ut the mercy of the
Mississippt River, and the bend ut Cap-
rolton will be the source of danger.”
The very next day a large dry

o J
l"" M “13

[ hounse had its bank book returned, which | flo

a boy had dropped in the stroet, contain-
ing eighteen hundred dollars. "The man
who found it received two hundred dol-
lars, and when the proprietor thanked
him, in addition, he quictly remarked,

l phise thew.

is my book-cuse.  There is my lounge.—
Landlords uever have such lounges; and
this is my ehoige of a curput, it 1
covered with flowers. "

“Why." 1 agked, * did you select bsuch
a patterp 7

“CWell, T ennnot say. T love flowers,
but my time will' not permit we to enlti-
vate them in pots, s0 | have them be-
neuth my feet,”

el H113

| Not a poetical idea, I perveive, inus

much us you traniple oo them.”

“* True, but the pocts sometimes  oroush
Wers h) wroetched :ll|l'!]l|'1|r-' tn :IIJ'IH[ Tl
Now, T ean use wmy woven
ones, and imagioe thew the ‘alphubet of
angels.'
Crf, suys :

A ]'.ill}‘ poet spenking  of ﬁm\'-!

“They write on IS and flelds mysterions truths. !

not paid,”

“There da the money, madam. 1
II:IH\.\' in ]Ji'hrj_: enabled to  save you
from the power of & merciless lanMord,’

“ 1 handed her the book und left,”

S Phut was indeed Kind.”

GOl wis my lhlf.\' us o mun und 2 Chiris-
tian. and more it was my business, [ do
not wention this for the purpose of boast-
ing of an act of charity, or in n spirit of
epatisni, but when that poor woniin open-
el hor pocket-hook she found twenty dol-
lars."”

SR leton " T exceliimed, ~[n|'i.||;:ill'_:
up, ** you tre a noble follow, and it I mauy
ask it as u favor, parmit me to be ruoked
nigae your friends”

I thank you. My voention s
were it generally known, the

#

L

oL

guarautes to ret a man thoroughly up in
the English language. An in

! Imstunce
point comes trom Greeoville, Alabama,
where o professor™ liad lubored with
the youth off that people sud taught then
todote on gramwmwar secording to > Moy-
ris' .‘-}':~Tl'1|:.” “Ill‘ill_:; vone of thy lecturea
tlie sentencs, * Mary milks the cow,” was
given to be pursed.  Euael word hwl been
|1il'i‘:-l'.lj EUNG One, \iil.il.'ll. I‘(’H 1 ]:(l]l ]a'——‘-
i #ixteon yeuy uld, near the foor of the
cluss, who commenced thus: *Cow
i noun, fewinipe pender, gingulir  nu-
ber, thivd pevsin, and slawds for Mary”
“ Brands fur Mary ! said the excited pro-
fessor,  © ITow do you make that out?"
“ Beeause,” auswored the noble  pupil,
“Af the eow dido't stand tor Mary. luw
could Mury wilk her %"

is




